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PREFACE. 



TO THS SECOND )SD1TI0N. 



The fondnees of chilflren for poetry, and especially that 
of a devotional character, is well understood, and when as- 
aociated with music, was seen to be such a powerful and inter- 
esting means of religious instruction, that it could not long be 
overlooked. Singing, therefore, was early introduced as a part 
of the exercises into most of our Sunday Schools ; while more 
recently, an effort has been made, and thus far with great tnc- 
cess, to instruct the pupils of these schools in the simple ele- 
ments of music by a new and beautiful system. But while this' 
progress has been made in regard to the power of musical ex- 
pression, there has been no corresponding improvement in 
oor manuals of devotional sentiment. The Sunday School 
Hymn Books now in use, are defective, either because they 
are simply collections of devotional poetry, without much, if 
any, reference to variety of subjects, metre, or adaptation to 
musical purposes, or because they are tinctured with secta- 
rian biases. It is the purpose of this collection to obviate 
these deficiences and objections. The Hymns, have, been se- 
lected with a view to their devotional and practical charac- 
ter, their adaptation to the minds and wants of the yoong, 
and, in every instance, to the purposes of musical expression. 
A few pieces never before published, will be found in the col- 
lection ; but, for the most part, they have been taken from the 
choicest writers of juvenile and devotional poetfy ; the pref- 
erence having always been given to those in which the sen- 
tinlent was most correct and pure, expressed with the greatest 
simplicity and directness, and with the deepest glow of piety 
and religious feeling. 
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4 PBEFACE. 

For the convenience of saperintendents and teachers, the 
metres and names of tunes have been annexed to the Hymnfl. 
The tones, generally, are such as are in common use, and 
may be found in the Juvenile Psalmist, by Lowel Mason, 
Esq. ; the Handel and Haydn, and Bridgewater Collections; 
and the Sunday School Singing Book, recently published by 
Mr. George Kingsley. The reference to the latter is by the 
initials S. S. S. B., and the page on which the tune may be 
found. 

The compiler does not flatter himself that he has attained 
to the highest standard in the little offering which he now 
makes to the cause of Sunday Schools ; but if it shall serve, 
in some feeble measure, to supply an' existing want, — ^to pro- 
mote a deep, but cheerful piety among the pupils of our Sun- 
day Schools, and lead the way to a more perfect compilation 
hereafter, the object of his labors and hopes will be most 
fully accomplished. 

In offering the second edition of this little work, the Com* 
piler is compelled to express the gratitude he feels for the 
favor with which it has been received. In accordance with 
some kind suggestions, a Table of First Lines, an Index to 
the subjects, and the names of a few more tunes have been 
added; which, with the alteration of a few words and expres- 
sions, he trusts will render it not only more acceptable as a 
class book for Sunday Schools, but make it a companion for 
the domestic fire-side. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 

HYMN BOOK. 



1. 

Morning Hymn. l. h. 

LdIod. Sbocl. p. 43,' & 45, S. S. 9. 1 

1 AOcR Father, here again we raise 

To tbee our morning hymn of praise, 
For oil the joys thy smiles afford, 
TM| sacred day, thy holy word. 

2 We thank thee, Father, that to thee 
Again we bend the lowly koee ; 

That here in peace and prayer we Stand, 
Upheld by an almighty hand. 

3 Whate'er we do, where'er we b^. 
Keep us from sin and error free ; 
Thy sabbaths may we so improve, 
As best to win our Father's love. 

4 So shall we then, when life shall end, 
A nobler, holier. Sabbath spend, — 
Where thy good children all shall be 
Join'd in one' family with Theo^ 



MORZrU^G HTMNS. 

Morning Hymn. u M. 
Portugal: Old Hundred: p. 43, S. S. S. B. 

1 wAssEMBLiEJ) in our school once more, 
God's gracious blessing we implore : 
We meet to learn, and sing, and pray : 
May he be with us throagh this day. 

3 If we attend with bumble mind, 
And seek instruction, we shall find : 
Then, while we hear the sacred, page, 
Oh ! may its truth our hearts engage. 

3 These Sabbath days will soon be o'er, 
And we shall come to school no more ; 
We would not then endure the pain 
Of having spent our time in vain. 

4 And when on earth we meet no more, 
May we to God, our Father, soar. 
And praise him in more lofly strains. 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigns, j 

3. 

Morning Hymn. 61. 7's m. 

p. 22, S. S. S. B. Sabbath. 

1 '**SArELT through another week, 

God has brought us on our way ; 

Let us now a blessing seek. 

Waiting in his courts to-day. 

Day of all the week the best. 

Emblem i>f el^raal^rest ! 
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3 Afercies, multiplied each hour, 

Through our lives, our pruse demuid ; 
Guuded by dij mighty power. 
Fed and guided by thy hand. 
Yot ungrateful we have been, 
Paying back these gifts with sin. 

3 Lord, we pray for pardoning grace, 
In oui dear Redeemer's name.- 
Sin remove, and in its place 
Give ua virtue's purest flame ; 
Thus, from all our sins set free. 
May we rest at last with thee. 

Morning Hymn. 7 & 6's H. 

Hiuionary Hjnm. p. '47, S. S. 8. 1 

1 ^!isEHBi.ei> in the morning, 

At this our Sunday school, 
We would, our ftith adorning. 

Observe this sacred rule — 
That, as our God 's a Spirit, 

Our ipiriU should adore ; 
That we may thus inherit 

The blessings we implore. 

3 And first, our sins confessing. 
With penitential tear, 
We'd supplicate a blessing 
On this our meeting here ; 



COMMENCUrO HTMirS. 

And then for those who teach us, 
Pare light from Thee ahove, 

That they with power may reach us,- 
The power of holy love. 

3 Preserve ns from temptation, 

From idle words and play ; 
And let thine approbation 

Attend us every day. 
Oh, may we give our parents. 

Obedience from the heart ; 
Be kind to our companions, 

And love to all impart. 

I Oh, grant thy special favor, 

That we may ktiow thy truth ; 
And imitate the Saviour, 

In age as well as youth ; 
So when we reach the valley 

That leads us down to death. 
In Thee our trust reposing, 

Yield up in hope our breath./ 



5. 

Commencing' Hymn, cm. 

p. 11, S. S. S. B. Peterl^oro'. Clarendon. 

/ O Lord, another week is flown. 
And we, a youthful band. 
Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 



comiBHciNe BiHNs. ! 

3 And wilt thou lead a liBteuiog ear 
To pTBiaee low as ours ? 
Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear 
The aong which meekneBS pours. 

3 And, Jeaus, thou thy amtlea will deign, 

As we before thee pray ; 
For thou didst bless the infant train, 
And we are weak as tbej. 

4 Idt thy grace perform its part, 

And bid our passions cease ; 
And shed abroad in ever; heart 
Thine everlasting peace. 

5 Thus chasten'd, cleans'd, entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led ; 
The Sun of Holiness shall shme 
In gloiy on our head./ 

> 6. 
Commtncing Hymn. 6 & 4's k. 

. IlBlion Hjrmn. 

iVCoHE, thou Almighty King ! 
Help QB thy name to sing ! 

Help us to praise '. 
Father, all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days! 

S Come, thou all-gnicious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored, 
Our prayer attend ! 



10 COMMENCIJfO HTMirS. 

Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 
On us descend. 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore./ 

7. 

Commencing Hymn. s. m. 

Olmutz. Shirland. 

1 ^OME to the place of praise, 

Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

2 Ye young, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

3 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all ; 

Who see'st the tear of misery, 
' And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

4 Up to thy dwelling place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 
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COUMENCINO HTMNS. 



3 We would share thy g^reat salvatioii 

With the pure and humble mind ; 
With each kindredr tongue and nation, 
From the dross of guilt refined. 

4 Blessings all around bestowing, 

Lord, withhold thy care from none ;r 
Be thy mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of thy throne. 

5 Lord, with favor still attend us\; 

Bless us with thy wond'rous love : 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us : 
All oiu: hope is from above. / 

10. 

Commencing Hymn. Ts, m. 
p. 62, S. S. S. B. < Watchman, tell us,' &c. Alcester. 

1 /Blest Instructer ! from thy ways 

Who can tell how' oft he strays ? 
Save from error's growth our mind ; 
Leave not, Lord, one root behind. 

2 purge us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our hearts' disguise ; 
Let us thence, by thee renewed. 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 Let our tongues, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by thee ; 
To thine all-observing eyes 
Let our thoughts accepted rise. 



COHKENCING BTHItS. 1 

4 While we thus thj Dame &dore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest liistructet ! bow thine ear : 
God, our stteogth ! propitious Ueary 

II. 

Commeneing Hymn. c. m. 

Iriih. Feletboro.' 
I/^Once more, my soul, the rigiDg daj 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once wore, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To God, who rules the skies. 

3 This day thy favoring hand be nigb. 

So ofl vouchsafed before ; 
Still may it lead, protect, supply, — 
And I that baud adore ! 

3^ If bliss thy providence impart, 
For which, resigned, I pray. 
Give me to feel a fateful heart, 
And, without guilt, be gay. 

4 Affliction should thy fave iatend. 

As vice or folly's cure. 
Patient to gain that blessed end, 
May I the meUB endure. 

5 Be this, atid every future day, 

Still wiser than the past ; 
That, at the whole of life's survey. 
Peace may be mine &t ImL / 
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COMWUXCUfQ HTM1T8. 



12. 

Commencing Hymn. 7*3. m. 
p. 62^ S. S. S. B. Watchman, tell ns,' &c. Alcester, 

1 /Suppliant, lo ! thy children beod, 

Father, for thy blessing now ; 
Thou canst teach us, guide, defend ; — 
We are weak, Almighty thou. 

2 With the peace thy word imparts, 

Be the tauglit and teacher blest ; 
In their lives, and,on their hearts, 
Father, be thy laws imprest. 

3 Pour into each longing mind 

Light and knowledge from above ; 
Charity for all mankind — 
Trusting faith, enduring love. 

4 Here, in joy's triumphant day, 

. Still may grateful hearts arise, 
Bright with rapture's kindling ray, 
Purely, fondly to the skies. 

5 Here, in sorrow's chastening hour. 

May thy word its light diffuse ; 
Fresh'ning as the vernal shower. 
Peaceful as the silent dews. 

6 Grant us spirits lowly, pure. 

Errors pardon'd, sins forgiven : 
Humble trust, obedience s«re,4 
Love to man, and faith in Heaven. 



' 13. 
Sahbaih JUoming. l. m. 
, ^ Welh. ShocL 

'1 /Iaiiotbek BabbBth, Lord, I see,' 

When pious soula converse with thee : 

Forgetting every earthlj care, 

In nobler works and joys they share. 

3 Lord, teach me eomething good this day, 
la every duty guide my way ; 
O fill my heart with aiLcred love, 
And fix my thoughts on things above. 

3 I love to visit thine abode, 

Where old and young adore (heir God, 
And now in prayer, and now in praise, 
Their humble, joyfijl voices taise. 

4 While graterul notes employ the tongue. 
The name of Christ inspires the song, — 
Through whom we hope to be forgiven, 
And share with him the bliss of heaven./ 

14. 
iSobbotA Day. i» h. 
FoTlagal. Hebron. Uibridge. p. 18, 3. S. 8. B. 
1 /fie. bless thee for this sacred day. 
Thou, who hast every blessing given, 
Which sends the dreams of earth away. 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

' 3 Lord, in this day of holy rest, 

We would improve the calm repose ; 
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SABBATH MORNING. 



- And, in thy service truly blest, 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 

3 Lord ! may thy truth upon the heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 We would our prayers with fervor bring, 
And lay them at thy sacred throne, 
And render praise, O heavenly King, 
To thee, who praise can claim alone. / 

15. 

Sahhath Morning. i.. h, 
-J)uke-8treet. Eyening Hymn. p. 43, S. S. S. B. 

1 /Father in heaven, thy ceaseless love 

Has brought us to this holy day ; 
Blest with thy kindness from above^ 
Another week has passed away. 

2 Grant us, O Lord ! a grateful heart 
To feel thy goodness and obey : 
Ne'er may we from thy love depart. 
Ne'er may we leave thy heavenly way. 

3 Grant us, this day, a willing mind 

To learn what thou would'st have us do, 
And how we may thy favor find. 
And love and serVIe each other too ! 

4 Thy hippy children may we live, 
Thy happy children may we die ; 
To all may God, our Father, give 
A home of peace above the skj.J. 



BABBATB HORNIHa. ' 



Sabiath Hymn. c. h. 

/ HedGeld. Slevi 

1 X) Father ! though the aiutioua fear 
May cloud to-morrow'a way, 
Nor fear nor doubt shall enter here, 
All fihall be thine to-day. 

3 We will not bring dirided hearts, 
To worship at thy ahrine ; 
Bui each unwortliy thought departs. 
And leaves this temple thine. 

3 Then sleep to-day, tormenting carea. 

Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

4 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 

You shall not violate this day, 

The Sabbath of the soul. / 

17. 

Sabbath JWbmtng-. S's & 7's «. 

/■ Siciliim Hymn, p, 2, S. S: S. ] 

1 /Welcome, welcome, quiet morning. 

Welcome is this boiy day j 

Now the Sabbath mom returning. 

Says a week has pasa'd away. 
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eoD. 



Nothing human is abiding^, 
Save the love of humble hearts. 

2 Love to God; and to our neighbor, 

Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 

Earth's poor trifles to possess. 
Swifl my life's vain dreams are passing ; 

Like the startled dove they fly ; 
Or the clouds each other chasing| 

Over yonder quiet sky. 

3 Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let me cease ^o praise thee, — 

Never from thy fear depart. 
Then, when years are gather'd o'er me, 

And the world is sunk in shade, 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before me) 

There my treasure will be laid./ 

18. 

Gody the Creator, c. m. 

(Litchfield. -ClareBdon. 
SING the mighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, — 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofly skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordain'd 
The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his command. 
And all the stars obey. 
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3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That fill'd the earth with food : 
He formM the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant, or flower below. 

But make thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne^ 



19. 

God^ the Creator, 8. m. 

St. Thomaa. Dover. 

1 ^ow wondrous is this frame. 

As I its parts survey ; 
These hands, these feet, this body, came 
But from a mass of clay. 

2 And in this fair machine 
Dwells an immortal mind. 

Placed here by some great hand unseen, 
For some great end design'd. 

3 Before thy gracious throne. 
Thou condescending Lord, 

I bend the knee, and humbly own 
Thy name should be adored. 

4 rPwas thou who gav'st me breath. 
Who bad'st me live and move : 

O may I bless thy name till death, 
Then worship thee abovey 
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GOD. 



20. 



Parental Character of God. s. m. 

p. 68,S.S.S.B. Shirland. 
I/Mt Pather ! cheering name ! 

may I call thee mine ? 

Give me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly : 

What real harm can reach my soul ' 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

3 Whate'er thy willdenies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just, and good, and wise : 
O bend my will to thine ! 

j: Thy ways are little known 
To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 

5 My Father ! blissful name ! 

Above expression dear ! 
If thou accept the humble claim, 
I bid adieu to fear./ 



21. 

God^ our Father, i.. m. 

Hebron. Evening Hymn. Wells. 
1 Mjreat God! and wilt thou condescend 
To be my father and my friend ? 
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I bat a child, and tliou ao high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sk; ! 

3 Art thou my Father? — Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in eveiy deed and thought, 
To aerve and please thee as 1 ought 

3 Art thou mj Father?— ni depend 
Upon the care of auch a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever aeemeth good to thee. 

4 Art thou my Father?— Then, at laat, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down, and take me, in thy love. 
To be thy better child above. > 

Goodnai of God. l. m. 

Shoel. p. 16 and 45, S. S. S. B. 
^Almiohtt God, by thy great power, 
I bail again the morning hour; 
How fair the green fields meet my eyes! 
How aWeet the birds aing in the skiea ! 

2 How &^sb appear the bills and trees ! 
And oh ! bow pure the morning breeze ! 
1 blesa tby love in all I aee, 

For, were not these thingamade forme? 

3 Not me alone— for Ihou hast given 
Thy good to all beneath the heaven; 
And I rejoice that othera share 

The gift, the bleaaing, and the prayer. 






GOD. 



4 And though a child, and weak I be, 
I yet may bend myself to thee, 
And join my feeble voice to raise 
A simple hymn of grateful praise, t 

2a, 

Power and Goodness of God, c. m. 

Litchfield. Medfield. 

1 ^LMiGHTT God ! Thy gracious power 

On every hand I see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all my thoughts to thee ! 

2 If, on the wings of morn, I speed 

1*0 earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there my footsteps lead. 
Thy love my path surround. 

3 Thy power is on the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, — 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 

The.hand of God I see ; 
And ail the blessings I receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time 

On thee my hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
My Father and my Friend ! / 



24. 
Mercy and Goodnui of God. a, K. 

abirland. SL Tbomai. 
1^0 BiEaa the Lord, my souU 
' Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongoe to blesa bis name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 'Tia he forgives my sins ; 
Tishe relievCHniy pain; 

Tia he that heals my sicknesses, 
And gives me strength again. 

3 He crowns my life with love. 
When rescued from the grave ; 

He, who redeems my sonl from deatii, 
From every ill can save. 

4 He filb the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 

The Lord hatli judgments for the proud. 
And mercy for the oppresL 

5 His trond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his heloved Son/ 

25. 
Goodncta of God in hH Works, c. m. 

MedGeld. ClartDda*. 
1/ There's not a tint that paints the loae, 
Or decks the lilly fair 
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GOD. 



Or streaks the humblest flower that grows, — 
But God has placed it there. 

2 There's not of grass a simple blade, 

Or leaf of lowliest mien, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenlj wisdom seen. 

3 There's not a star whose twinkling light 

Illumes the spreading earth ; 
There's not a cloud, or dark, or bright. 
But mercy gave it birth. 

4 Then wake, my soul, and sing his name. 

And all his praise rehearse. 
Who spread abroad earth's glorious frame. 
And made the universe, / 

26. 

Gobdness of God. c. m. 
' Peterboro*. Arlington. 

1/ Lord, I would own thy tender care, " 
And all thy love to me : 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 
' Are all bestowed by thee. 

2 'Tis thou preservest me from death 

And clangers every hour : 
I cannot draw another breath, 
Unless thou giv'st the power. 

3 My health, and friends, and parents dear 
* To me by God are given ; 

I have not any blessings here, 

4 But what are sent from heaven. 



4 Such goodneat, Lord, and constent aio, 

A child can ne'er repay ; 

But taxy it be my Aaliy pnjflr, 

To love thee and obey./^ 

Ooodneii of God. c. h. 

BUsnaa. p. II, S. 8, 8. B. 
iXwanr «ll thy mercies, O my God, 
Uy rising soul surveys, 
Tnuupoited irith the vieir, I'm lost 
In wooder, love and praise. 

5 To all my weak complaiuts and cries, 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet ray feeble thoughts bad lesm'd 
To form themselves inpnyer. 

3 Unnumber'd comforts to my sonl 

Thy tender cnre bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart concetv'd 
From whom those comforts flow'd, 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. ,'^ 



God u Lave. B, 8, 6's h. 

Gangea. Alblone. Raptar«> 

1 ' O God ! (hy bouudlesa love we praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 
ilow sweetly bloom beloir ; 
3 
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It streams from thtn^ etermil throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 
And o'er the earth they flow, 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple morn, 
'And bids the clouds, in air upbornoi 

Their genial drops distil ; 
, In* every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 
/And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground, 
And pours its flowery beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain. 

And smiles in every vale. 

4 but in thy word we see it shiiie 
With grace and glories more divine> 

Pj^oclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There faith, bright cherub, points the way 
• To realms of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heaven. 

5 Then let the love, that makes us blest. 
With cheerful praise inspire our breast. 

And ardent gratitude : 
And all our thoughts and passions tend 
To thee our J^ather and our Friend, 

Our soul's eternal good* i 



GOD. 
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29. 

Omnipresence and Omniacience of God, c. m« 

Peterboro*. Clarendon. 

1 Iv all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 

3 O, wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
,Beset on every side. 

4 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secur'd by sovereign love. . 

30. 

God seetk us, l. m. 

Hebron. Uxbridge. Duke-street- 

1 /AMONG the deepest shades of night. 

Can there be one who sees my way ? ' 
Yes, God is like the shining light. 
That turns the darkness into day. 

2 When every eye around me sleeps, 
May I not sin without control ? 






S8 



eoD. 



I 



I 



No, for a constant watch he keeps* 
On eveiy thought of eyery souL 

3 » If I could find some cave unknown, 

Where human feet have never trod, 
Yet there I could not he alone ; 
On every side, ther» would be God. 

4 He smiles.in heaven, he rules in hell'; 
He fills the air, the earth, the sea : 

I must within his presence dwell ; 



I cannot firom his presence flee. 







3L 
Crod our Preserver, 



H* BK* 



1 0*0 heaven I lift my eyes. 

From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 

He is the tower 

To which I fly ; 

His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide. 

Nor fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, my guard and guide. 
Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, 
. Which never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep, 
When duigers rise. 



Bechesda. 




COMING or CHRIST* 
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3 No burning heat by day, 
Nor^blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my breath away, 
If God be with me there. 
Thoa art my sun, 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon^ 

32. 

Comity of Christ, c. m. 

Clarendon. ChrifCmat. 

1 /klARK the glad sound \ the Saviour comes ! 

The Saviour i>romised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire, 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice * 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken^eart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 



I 



I 



5 Our glftd hosaDDu, Prince of Peace, 

Thj welcome shall proclaim; 

And heaven's eternal arches ting 

With thj beloved name, f 



The long of the Angdi. 8*8 and 7*8 u. 
. Veip«r Hjma. Greeni 

1 'Hask ! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly aounding through the skies ? 
Lo! the angelic, host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

S Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant In hymns of joy ; 
' Glory in the highest, — glory ! 
Glory be to God moat High ! ' 

3 Peace on earth, good wilt from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found: 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven ; — 
Loud our golden harpa shall aotmd. 

4 'Christ is bom, the great anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises aing ! 
O receive, whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest and King.' 

5 Let us leaniithe wondrous story 

Ofour great Redeemer's birth; ' 
Bpread the brightness of his glory 
Till it covers all the earth, ' 



BIRTH OF CHRIST. 
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34. 

Birth of Christ cm. 

Clarondon. Medfield. 

1 AVhile shepherds watched their flocks by night. 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. i 

2 * Fear not,' said he — for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind — 
* Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

• 

3 ^ To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line, 
Th^ Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 ' The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.' 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Address their joyful song : 

6 ' All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men, 
Begin and never ceai^e.' / 
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BIETH OF CHRIST. 



85« 

Birth of CfhrisL 7*0 and 6*8 m. 

M iMloBary Hymn. p. 479 S. 8. S. E 

1 /IIail ! to the Lord's anointed! 

Great David's greater son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun. 
He comes to break oppression, t 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rale in equity. 

« 
8 Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall Peace the herald go ; 
And righteousness in fountains " 

From hill to valley flow. 
For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, ^ 

A kingdom without end. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shsjl rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 

All blessing and all-blest 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever : 

That name to us is — ^Love ! 




TIACHINOS OF CHEIST. 
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36. 

TeaefdngB qf Jesus, l. m. 
Uxbridge. Hebron, p. 45, S. 8. S. B. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an inmiortal day. 

3 * Come, wanderers , to my Father's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ! ' 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and he blest 



37. 

Precepts of Jesus, c. u. 

Litchfield. Sterena. ModfieM. 
1 ^^iHOLD where, breiathing love divine, 
Our dying Master stands ; 
His weeping followers, gathering round, 
Receive his last commands. 

3 From that mild teacher's parting lips 
What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he [gave, 
Became its author well. ' 

3 * Blessed is the man, whose softening heart, 
Feels all another's pain ; 



1 

I 



34 DivnnB mission of chkist. 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain. 

4 * Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

5 ' Peace to' the bosom of his Lord, 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 * To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love*' / 

38. 

Christ the Heavenly Teacher, c. m. 

Brattle St. Mear. p. 4, S. S. S. B. 

1 See from on high a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice from heaven, 
That bids us all attend. 

2 * This is my well-belovW Son,' 

Proclaimed the voice divine, 
^Hear him,' his heavenly Father said, 
* For all his words are mine.' 



3 fiis 



Th 



''Jission yius confirmed from heaven, 
® STfeat Messiah came, 



^ heavenly wisdom taught to man, 
^^ Cfod his Father's name. 



or CHKIST. 



4 The path of heayenly peace he showed, 
Thatleads to bliss on high, 
Where all hia faithful followers hero 
Shall live, no more to die. } 



Example of Chriat. c. x.' 

Hsar. Sleren). 

1 /behold where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor,' 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes ungrateful sought his life j 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his FaOter's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said, 
' Thy will, not mine, be done i ' 

5 , Be Christ our psttern and, our guide ! 
His image may'we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps, - 



K KXAMPLX or CBUIT. 

. 40. 

£nim}>b <^ C^riH. l. u. 

Duke SCraeu BMhwdl. 
lyAitB is the goipel pe&ce and love ? 
Such let our conven&tioa be, — 
The urpent Ueoded with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

3 Whene'er the tagry pasBions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strift. 
On Jeans let us fix oui eye*, 
Bright pattern of the Christian lift ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be hia the temper of our mind. 
And hia the rules by which we live. 

4 To do hia heavenly Father's will, 
Waa hia employment and delight; 
Humili^ and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright ! 

5 Dispensing good where'er be came, 
The labors of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour's name. 
Let his diviite example move. 



1,'Wi 



41. 

Exampk of Ckrist. L. M. 

Luton. Uxbridge. p. 4S,S. S. S. B. 
BEif io my heart rise angry thoughts, 
And on my tongue tre words unkind, 
With what stroDg chains, by what bleat art, 
Shall I my wicked tamper bind ? 

S Hpw aball I check the passion fierce 
Hy youthful bosom finds so strong : 
Which bids roe utter words that pierce, 
And seek to do my brother wrong ; 

3 O meek and peaceM Jesus 1 then 
To thee, to thee my soul shall turn ,* ' 
I will look up from earth and men : 
To copy thee, my soul shall learn. 

4 Remembering thee, thou gentle one, 
How mildly thou didst bear all wrong, 
The sin of anger I shall shun, 

Nor find my temper stub bom long. 

5 A holy spell thy name shall be, 
The memory of tJiy peaceful life ; 
And I will straightway think of thee, 
>Whene'er my sins would rise in strife.^ 

42. 
Examole of Chrial. t_ h. 



But in his life the lair appears 
Drawn out in living Charactera. , 

I Futhfiil hia mission to fulfil ; 
Resigned to all bis Father's will ; 
His love and meekness how divine ! 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 

I Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervor of hia prayer ; 
The desert his temptations knew, 

_ ' His conflicts and his victory too. 

I He ia my pattern ; may ! bear 
More of hia gracious image here ; 
Then shall I find my humble name 
■ Among the followers of the Lamb. 



Example ofChml. 8 & Ts m. 

Sicilian Hymn. p. 2, S. S. S. B. 

I Jesvs Christ, our Lord and Saviour, 
Once becasie a child like me ; 
O that in my whole behavior 
He my pattern still may be. 
2 if my feelinga arenotholy, 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And was never known to ain, 
3 While I'm often vainly trying ' 

ome new pleasure to possess, — 
"e was always self-denying, ' 
i-ntient in his worst distress. 




•,A 



Lord, ftMut a feeble c: 

Guide me by thy word of troth ; 
Condescend to be ray teacher 

Through my childhood and ray youth. 

44. 
tjferings of ChritL C. M. 

Bterens. Hed&ld. 

With warm affection let us view, 

With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene 

Of Jesus' dying love. 

O what a love was here displayed — 

Beyond our utmost tfaoughtl 
How pure the lessons, how sublime 

In life and death he taught! 

Let not his b acred truths, hy us 

Be lost or misapplied ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget 

That 'twas for ua he died. 

Let Hit, bis sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be every mind ; 
Be every temper formed by love, 

And every action kind. 



BXBOKRBCTIOn OF CHKIST. 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Eipiie in Bgony ! 

For whom, for whom, my heart, 

Were til these sorrowa borne? 

Why did he feel that piercing amart, 

And meet that various scorn ? 

For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 
Twas love that bowed his fainting head, 
And op'd liis gushing aide. 

I see, and I adore, 
In sympathy of love ; 
I feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my aoul above. 

i In thee our hearts onite, 
Nor share thy griefs alone, 
But from thy cross pursue their flight. 
To thy triumphant throne. 

46. 
3^ Rawreetion of Chriat. a. m. 

Sbirbnd. p. OS, a. S. 8. B. 
Tbe Lord is risen indeed 1 
And are the tidings tme ? 
Yes, we beheld ihe Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 
The Lord has risen indeed ; 
Then death has lost bis prey; 
With him shall rise the ranaomed seed. 
To reign in endless day. 



': The Lord is riaen indeed: i 

AttendiDg angels hear; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 

Then take your golden lyres. 
And strike each joyflil chord; 
Join, all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. . 

47. 
Atetnsum of Chrial. s, h. , 

ShirUod. Si. Tboi 
* Jesus ascends on high, > 

And^its upon bis throne; 
Angels and seraphs round him fly, 
And all hia greatness own : 

Yet in this glorious state 

The human soul retains ; 

RemembeTB all hia earthly fate. 

And pities all our pains. 



' Forbid them not,' he kindly aaya. 
And offers them h'ls love. 

His heart is still the same ; 
To him may children fly, 
His gracious promise still may cluoi, 
And en his word rely. 
4 
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I2rVITATI0N OF JESU8. 



I 



> 



48. 

Invitation ofJestu, 7s m. 
Waj^hlDaD, tell us, &c. Alcester. p. 51, & 77, S. S. S. B. 

1 OoxV) said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice. 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! 

2 Thou, who houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Soon may bear the proud world's scorn; 
Ye, who tossed on beds of pain, 

jSeek for ease, but seek in vain : 

3 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care: 
A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

4 Sinner, comei for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest, eternal^ sacred, aurey 

49. 

Invitation of Jesus, s. m. 

Shlrland. St. Thomas. 

1 See Israel's shepherd stand. 
With aJl-engaging charms : 

See how he takes the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms. 

2 * Permit them to approach. 
Forbid them not,' he cried ; 

* Of such my Father's kingdom is, 
And such with him abide.' 




GRATITUDE 70R THE eOBPKL. 4i 

3 O let this little floclt, 

We children seek his face; 

And fly with tranaport to receive 

The blessiDgB of his grace. 

50. 
Graiilttde for Ike Gospel, l. h. 

Potlugal. Sboel. HelnvD. 

1 We sing thy mercy, God of love ! 
That sent the'Saviour from above, 
To free our race from un and wo, 
And spread thy peace and truth below. 

a We thank thee for the words he brought ; 
We thank thee that he lived, and taught 
Frail and imperfect fasn, to be 
In humble mode resembling thee. 

3 We thank thee for thy gracious care, 
That kept those sacred pages fair 
Through every age, whose lines record 
The deeds and precepts of the Lord. / 

51. 

Oraiitude/or the Gospel, c. u. 

•^ Hear. Clarendon. M«d£eld. 

. I TBABK the goodness and the grace 
Which on my birth have smiled. 
And made me in these Christian days 
A free and happy child. 

2 I was not born, as millions are, . 
. Where God was never knowuj 



a KBBUHBKAHCE Or CHRIST, 

And taught to pray a ueelesB prayer 
To blocks of wood and Btooe. 

3 My God ! I thank thee, who hast phuined 

A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this happy land, 
Where I may hear of thee. 

4 Help me Ui serve thee every day, 

Whilst thou ^ball give tne breath ; 
And grant, that while on earth I stay, 
I may prepare for death, y 

SZ. 

Sememhranee of Chrttt, c. m. 
■ p. 4, S. 3. S. B. Sterou. 

li'JVccoRDiNO to thy gracious word, 
In meek bamllity, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 
3 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be : 

The testamental cup I take. 

And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember thee? 



5 Remember thee and all thy fnina. 

And all thy love for me j 
Yea, while a breath, a pulae remaiBs, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lipa grow dunA, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When thou ahalt in thy kingdom come. 
Thou wilt remember me. / . 

S3. 

TktBilile. c. M, 

Hear. Clarendon. 

1 Rather of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines! 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial linei. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

ExhauBtleas riches find ; 
Treasures beyond what earth can ^ant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

Our study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see, 
And Btill increasing light 
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THE BIBLE. 



5 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach us to love thy sacred word^ 
And view our Saviour there- .' 



54. 

TU Bible, 8 & 7's m. 

Greenville. Sicilian Hyxni 

1 / Oh ! my Father, what a treasure 

I possess in thy dear word ; 
There I read with holy pleasure 
Of the love of Christ my Lord. 

2 That blest word reveals the Saviour 

All his children deeply need ; 
Oh ! what mercy, love and favor, 
That for sin|fers Christ should bleed. 

3 Oh ! the blessedness of knowing 

Christ the tender Saviour's love, 
Freely on a child bestowing 
Grace and mercy from above. 

4 May that Book be ever prized 

Far above my earthly toys ; 
All beside should be despised, 
While- we seek its heaven-bom joys. 

55. 

The Bible, c. m. 
^ Litchfield. MediSelii 

1 / Great God ! with wonder and with praise 
On all thy works I look ; 




But atill thy wisdom, power and grace 
Shines brtghteat in thy book. 
3 Here are my choic»8t treasurea hid ; 
Here niy best comfort liea ; 

Ueih my desires are satisfied, 
And hence iny hopes arise. 

3 Lord, from this Gospel may I draw, 

The knowledge of thy will; 
Give me to understand thy law, 
And all that Uw fulfil. 

4 Here would I learn how Christ has died, 

To save my soul from ain ; 

Not all the books on earth beside^ 

Can give me peace within. 

5 Then let me love my Bible more, 

And take a fresh delight. 
By day to read those wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. 

56. ' 

Tke Bible, l. m. 

Hebran. Paitugal. S 
1 Gov, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
Tie here his richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

S Wisdom its dictates here imparls 

To. form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 



IAU.T WU.TT,_ 



Tha earth aSbrdi do lovelier light 
Than a lelipooa youth, y 



SUrhad. Dover. 
1 Con, we that love the Lord, 
Andlet ourjoya be known; 
Join in a aoog with aweet accgridi, 
And thus HUrround the throne. 

3 The follies of our mind 

Be banished from tliia place; 
Religion never vai designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Let those refuse to sing, * 

Who never knew the Lord j 
Bot children of the beavenlj King 
Should sound his praise abroad. 

4 Then let our soDgs abound, 

And evei7 fear put bj ; 
We're marching through Emanuel's ground 
To btrei worlds on high. 

61. 

Earlji Pitty. c. m. 

BrattlaBc Claiesdon. 
1 How happy ia the child who heara 



K&U.T PIBTT. 

2 Wisdom has treasures grater ftr 

Than east or weEt unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 She guides the young, wilji innocence 

In.pIeBSures path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her tabors rise, 

So her rewards IncreaBe ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 



Earls Pietg. c. m. 

Hear. Clarendon. 

I Whew children ^ive their hearts to God, 
Tis pleasing in bis eyes ; ' 

A flower when offered in the bud. 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

S Tis batter far, if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimea ; 
For sinners, who grow old in sin. 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

3 It saves us from a tbousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 
And/aake our virtues strong. 

4 To thee. Almighty God, to thee 

Hiy we our hearts resign ; 
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XA&LT PIETT. 



Twill please as to look back and see. 
That our whole lives were thine. 



5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days, 
Or lit for early death. 



63. 



Example of early Piety, h. h. 



Bethesda. 



1 When little Samuel woke. 

And heard his Maker's voice, 
At every word he spoke, 

How much did he rejoice : 
O blessed happy child, to find 
The God of heaven so near and kind. 

2 If God would speak to me, 

And say he was my fdend. 
How happy should I be, 

Oh, how would I attend ; 
The smallest sin I then would fear, 
If God Almighty were so near. 

3 And does he never speak ? 

O yes ; for in his word 
He bids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard* 
In almost every page I see 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

4 Like Samuel let me say, 

Whene'er I read his word, 




EIRXT PIETT. 
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*^ Speak, Lord, I would obey 

The voice that Samuel heard:" 
And when I in this place appear, 
'^ Speak, for thy servant waits to hear." 



64. 



Invitation to ecarly Piety, Tb m. 
Watchnan, tell iu, fcc. 4Jce8ter. p. 77, & 22, S. S. S. B. 

1 ** Little children, come to me : " 

This is what the Saviour said ; 
Little children, come add see 
Where those blessed words are read. 

2 Thus ye hear the Saviour speak, 

** Come ye all, and leaxn of me : 
I am- gentle, lowly, meek ; " 
So should little children be. 

3 When our Saviour from above 

From his Father did descend, 
Taken in his arms of love, 
Children saw in him their friend. 

4 

4 Jesus little children blest:* 

Blest in innocence they are : 
Little children, thus caressed, 
Praise him in your infant prayer ! 



65. 

Devotion* c. m. 

Brattle Street. 

Whilst Thee we seek, protecting Power ! 

Be our vain wishes stilled ; 



i 



i 
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PRATEE. 



} 



i 



; 



And may thia consecrated hour 
With better hopes be ^filled. 

8 Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 
To thee our thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er dUr lives has flowed; 
That mercy we adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand we see ! 
Each blessing to our souls more dear, 
Because confen-ed by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns our days, 

In every pain we bear, 
Our hearts shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 



5 When gladness wings our favored ^ 

Thy love our thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
Our souls shall meet thy will. 

6 Our lifted eyes without a tear 

' The gathering storm shall see : 
Our steadfast hearts shall know no fear ; 
Those hearts shall rest on thee ! 




66. 

Hie LortPs Prayer, s. m. 

St. Thomas. Shirland. 
Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now : 
Thy name be hallowed far and near : 
To thee, all nations bow. ^ • 




S Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
,0n earth be done in love, 
Aa aejnts and seraphima fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply. 

While bj thy word we li»e; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From daik temptation's power 

Oui feeble hearts defbnd ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. ' 

5 Thine, then, forever be 

Gloly and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 

67. 

MedGcld. ClnrendoD. Atlinglon. 

1 FnATXit is the soul's sincere desire, 

Unuttered or expressed ; 
The motion of a bidden fire. 

That glows within the breast ^f 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, N 

Thefallingofatear; j; 

The upward glancing of the eye, J i 

When none but God is near. M 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech ij 

That infant lipa can try ; 1 1 



Pnyer the mblimeat atuna Uutt U ^cb 
The e&n of God on high. 

Pnyer ia the Cbristiui's vital breatli. 

The Cbratiui'a native air, 
His watchtrord at the gate of death ; 

He entera heavea by pnty er. 



Prayer, c. M. 

. PratchSl. 
1 Whek daily I kneel down to pray, 
Ab I am taught to do, 
God will not answer what I s^, 
Unless I feel it too. - 

3 Some idle play, or childish toy. 
Can send my ihooghts abroad ; 
Though it shoaid be my greatest jt^ 
To lore and seek the Lord. 

3 Oh, let me never, never dare 

To act the Uifler's part, 
Or think that God will hear a prayer, 
■ Which comes not from the heart. 

4 Bnt if I make hia ways my choice. 

As holy children 4o, 
Then while I seek him with aiy voice ; 
My heart will love him too. 



What shdl n 
Whatever g 



Do tbon our wsiting minds piepue 

For tbf most needful gifl. 

3 We ask not golden streama ofwetllli 

Along our path to flow ; 

We ask not undecajiag health, 

Nor lenglb of years below. 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

Maj bring and take awaj ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, nor power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wiadotn ; — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understaodiog heart 
To all before thee give. 

5 The joung remember thee in youth, 

Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided bj thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways! 

72. 
Prayer for Gtudanet. c. u. 

SlevenB. p. 4, S. S. B. 

1 SoOR as my youthful lips can speak 

Their feeble prayer to thee, 

O let my heart tiiy &vor seek, 

Good Lord, remember me. 

3 From every sin that wounds the heart 



76. 
Prayer for Gvidanee. s. m. 

Shirhod. Otmti. 
' O God i OUT strength ! our hope ! 

On theo we CMt our care ; 

With humble confidence look up 

To thee who beareetpreyer: 

Grant ns on th«e to w»it, 

rThe work assigned fulfil ; 

O may it bU our powers engage 

To do our Piitber'a will. 

Grant us a sober mind, 
A quick discerning eye, 
The first approach of sin to find. 
And all temptations fiy. 

A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care. 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

Thy will may we pursue ; 
To thee in all things rise ; 
And all we think, and say, and do. 
Be one great sacrifice. 

Pill us with godly fear, 
As in thy sight to live ; 



76. 

Pmittnee. T» u, 
Woichman, uIliii,ftG. p. 26, 8. 8.S. B. Flejd'iHjnaii 
I God of mercj, God of love, 

Hear our sad lepentant song ; 
Sorrow dwell on every face, 
Penitence on everj toogne. 

2. Deep regret for follies past, 

Talents wasted, time mispent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly catea, 
Thankless for the blessings lent : 

3 Foolish feara, and fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oil to muriDUr and complain. 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame, we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 

Seeking pardon from thy thrsne. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace, 

Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
O lestore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

77. 
General Prawe. 7'a h. 

Vudinun, tell u, be. Gre«niille. p. M, S. S. 8. B. 



PEAItK. 67 

6 Lord, thf mercies never faili 
Hail, celestial goodnesa, h&il! 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! 
Ba Uiy glorious name adored. 

81. 
Praiit to God. i_ h. 

Portngal. BhiMl. 

1 Great God, to thee my voice I raise ; 

To thee my youngest hours belong : 
I would begin m^ life with praise. 
Till growing years improve the song. 

2 Tia- to thy sovereign grace I owe 

That I was bora on Christian ground. 

Where atreama of heavenlj mercy flow, 

And words of sweet ulvation sound. 

3 Thy glorious promises, O Lord ! 

Kindle my hopes and my desire ; 
I test my faith upon that word. 
Which bids my soul to heaven aspire. 

4 Thy prwse shall still employ my hreath. 

Since thou haat marked my way to heaven ; 
Nor let me run the road to death. 
And waste the blessing thou hast given. 



UnivtrttU Praue. 
1 Ve tribes of Adam, join 



Yt boly tbrong 
Of aogeU bright, 
Id Toilde of light 

Begin the iong. 

The «un, wifli dazzling rays, 

And moon that roles the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praise, 
With Btars of twinkling light: 
His power declare, 
Ve floods on high, 
And clouds that Rj 
lo empty air. 
Let all the nations fear 

The God that rules above ; 
He brings bis people near, , ' 
And makes them taste his love- 
While earth and sky 
' Attempt his praise, 
His saints shall raise 
His honors high. 



Fatth. L. M. 

Shoel. . Bothwell. 
I Tib hy the faith of joys to come, 

We walk throuch deserlA dark as nivht : 



TRUST IN 0OD. 

Far into distant worlds she fliM, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar, or tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command, 
Lefl his own house, to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

84. 

Thmst in God, l. m. 

Portugal. Rothwell. Hebron. 

1 When love divine, in human form, 
Hushed into peace the raging storm. 
In soothing accents, Jesus said, 

" Lo ! it is I — ^be not afraid." 

2 So, when in silence nature sleeps, 
And his lone watch the mourner keeps. 
This thought shall every fear remove, — 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

3 God calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm ; 
No creature is by him forgot, 

Of those who know or know Him not. 

4 And when the last dread hour shall come, 
And shuddering nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead — 

'^ Lo ! it is I — be not afraid." 



if 

Ik 
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85. 

Trust in God, c. m. 

Hedfield. Chrittmas. Clireidin. 

1 Now that my journey 's just beguD, 
My road so little trod, 
111 come, before I further nm, 
And give myself to God. 

8 . What sorrows may my steps attend, 
I never can foretell ; 
But if the Lord will be my friend, 
I know that all ia well. 

3 If all my earthly friends should die, 

And leave me mourning here, 
Since God can hear the orphan's cry, 
O, what have I to fear ? 

4 If I am poor, he can supply, 

Who has my table spread ;^ 
Who feeds the ravens when they cry, 
And fills his poor with bread. 

5 If I am rich, he'll guard my heart. 

Temptation to withstand ; 

And make me willing to impart 

The bounties of his hand. 

6 But, Lord, whatever grief or ill 

For me may be in store, 
Make me submissive to thy will, * 
And I would*ask no more. 




Love, embracing all our kind, 
Cliuit;, with liberal store. 

4 Xeach oa, O thou heavenl; &iag, 

I Thus to show our griLteful mind ; 

Thus Ihe accepted offenng bring, 
Love to thee and all mankind. 

91. 
Otarits- c. m. 

BraiOe St. StSTBDi. 
1 Pna from thy Bervants, God of grace, 
The uofeeling heart remove ; ' 
And form, in our obedient souls, 
The image of th; love. 

5 may our sympatbizmg breasta 
The generoua pleasure know, 

KiDdl; to ahare in others' joy. 
And weep for others' wo ! 

3 IVnerc'er the helpless eons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And Bwift our hands to aid, 

4 O be th6 law of love fnlRllnil 



BENEPICeilCE. 



Bcnejkmce. 8, 8, 6'* h. 

Ganges. Rapture. 

. 1 Father ditiwe ! joys ever new, 

While thy kind dictates we pursue, 

Our souls delighted share ; 

, Too high for sordid minds to know, 

Who on themselves alone bestow 

Their wishes ajid their care. 

2 By thee inspired, the generous breast, 
In blessing others only blessed. 

With kindness large and free, 
Delights the widow's tears to stay, 
To teaoh the blind the smoothest way, 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O God I with sympathetic care, 
In other's joys and griefs to share, 

Do thou our hearts incline ; 
Each low and selfish wish control, 
Warm with benevolence the soul. 

And make us wholly thine. 



FOTgivtnest of bijuria. c. h. 

MedGeld. Pelerbwra'. 
1 When for some little insult given, 
My angry passions rise, 
111 think how Jfesus came from heaven, 
And bore hia injuries. 



«IUTITITDI. 

3 Thy goadnesi, like the ran, 

Dawned on my early days, 

£re'infant reason had begun 

To form my lipa to praise. 

4 The creatare of thy hand, 

On thee alone 1 live : 
Uy God ! thy faenedta demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 let thy grace inspire 

My Boul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 



95. 
GratUude. 8, 8, 6'e m. 

Gangeg. Aithlong. 

1 Great Source of unexhausted good ! 
Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food. 

And peace, and calm content ; 
Like fragrant incense to the skiea, 
Let songs of grs.teful praises rise, 

For all thy blessings lenL 

2 Through all the dangers of the day. 
Thy providence attends our pay, 

To guard ua and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs ouf wandering will, 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Alliue our aouta aaide. 



78 



RS8IGNATI0N. 



3 Thy smilesi with a reviving light, 
Cheer the long, darksome hours of night, 

And gild the thickest gloom ; . 
Thy watchful love around our hed 
Doth softly like a curtain spread, 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owe, 
Our peace, and sweetest joys helow. 

And brighter hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that's ours. 
Our souls, add all our active powers, 

Be sacred to thy love. 

5 Thus, gracious Father ! thee we praise ; 
And while our feeble songs we raise 

To bless thee and adore, 
Some spark of heavenly fire impart. 
And teach each humble, grateful heart,, 

To bless and love thee more. 



96. 

Resignation, c. m. 

p. 4, S. S. S. B. Stevens. 

1 How sweet to be allowed to pray 

To God the Holy One ; 
With filial love and trust to say, 
O God! thy will be done. 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill : 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind, 
And bid all care be still. 




KiaieNATioiT. 7i 

3 O let that irill, which gave me breath 

And an immortal sohl, 

In joy or grief, in life or death, 

My every wish control. 

4 O teach my heart the blessed way 

To imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, God, in truth to pray, 
** Thy will, not mine, be done." 

97. 
Resignation, c. h. 

p. 4, S. S. 3. B. Sutcdi. 

1 Owe prayer I have — all prayers in one. 

When I am wholly thine, 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done. 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, Almighty, and AU-good ! 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways unknown, or nndersleod, 
Are merciful uid just. 

3 May I remember that to thee, 

Whate'er I have I owe ; 

And back in gratitude from me 

May all thy bounties flow. 

4 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I antuga tby will ? , 

No : let me bleas thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious stiU.'' 



If from guilt and sin we'ro fiee, 

By the kDowiedge of thy grace, 
Welcome then the call will be 

To depart and see thy face : 
To the good, while here below, 

With new days, new mercies come j 
But the happiest day they know, 

Is their laat, which leads them home. 



Weill. Rolhwell. 
1 How blest the righlooue, when he diea 1 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 

How gently heaves the expiring breast! 

3 So fades a summer cloud away. 

So ainlts the gale when storms are o'er, 
So gently shuts the eye of day. 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys^ 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 



RK3URRECT10N. Si 

108. 

Rtgtareclion. c. m. 

H«d&ld. Hear. 

1 Blest be the everhatiDg CJod, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mere]' praised, 
His Majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our bouIs a lively hope, 

That they should never die. 

3 What though the frame of man require 

Our flesh to see tlie dust ; 
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose, ' 
So all his fallowers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine, 

Reserved against that day ; 
'TIS uncorrupted, undefiled. 
And cannot waste awaj. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept. 

Till the salvadon come ; • 

We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 



Death, like a narrow eea, dividea 

Thia heavenl; land from ours. 

Sweet fields, beyond the ^welling flood, 

Stand drest in living gieen : 
So to the Jens old Canaan stood, 

And Jordan rolled between. 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood 

Should fright ua from the shore. 

114. 

Spring, c. m. 

Clarendon. UedSeU. 
While beanty clothes the fertile vale. 

And Hossoms on the spray, 
And fiagrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day ! 

! How kind the influence of the skiea! 
SoA showers, with blessings fraught. 
Bid verdure, (ragiance, beauty rise, 
And fix Ihe roving thought. 

} O let my wandenng heart confess. 
With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
The garden, field and grove. 

I That bounteous hand yy thoughts adore, - 
Beyond expression kind, 



lid. 

Old or Nho Year. l. h. 

Bathwell. Duke Si. 
1 Mr helper God ! I bless thy name ; 

The aame thy power, thy grace the sams ; 
The tokens or thy friendly care. 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

3 1 midst ten thousand dangers atand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monumenta of praise. 

3 Thns ftr thy arm hath led me on,— 
Thus far I make thy mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 

117. 

Mio Year. Ta h. 

Benevento. p. 28. S. 8. 8. B. 

1 Wbile with ceaseless course, th< sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here. 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait { 

But how little, none can know. 

2 Aa the winged arrow fliea 

Speedily the mark to find ; 



DEATH OF A TEACHEK. 9j 

4 All needful strength is thine to give ; 

To thee our souls apply 
For grace to teach ua how to live, 
Aod make ua fit to die. 

5 Then to thy wiadom and thy care 

" We would resign our days-; 
Content to live and serve thee here, 
Or die, and siug thy ptaiae. 

119. 
On the Death of a Teacher, c. v. 

3 Miens. Windtor. 

1 Farewell, dear friend ! a long farewell ' 

For we shall meet no more, 
Till we are raiaed with thee to dwell 
On Z ion's happy shore. 

2 Our friend .and aiaCer, lo ! is dead ! 

The cold and lifeless clay 
Has made in dust ita silent bed. 
And there it must decay. ' 

3 Farewell, dear friend! again farewell ! 

Soon we shall rise to thee : 
And when we meet, no tongue can tell 



And raise the humble mind, 

And give the esrth's possesBion 

Among the good and kind. 



And when we bend the knee in prajer. 

And hymns to our Redeemer raise, 
Jt seems to me that God is there, 

° ^ear ua pray, and' sing his praise. 

' "'AndT^''"''«''^''''*"°'y^''y' 

"' w my class be foond. 




snintAr scaooi 

126. 

The Sundm/ ScAooI. 8 ■ 

OteenTilli 

PiTaKR, Lord of life and glc 

Fiiend of children, hear oi 

Humbly would our souls adc 

Sing thy name in hymns o 

: We are debtors to thy kindn 

God of grace and boundle 

Thoiwands wandet on in blii 

Strangers to the light^aboi 

But 'tis ours to read the pagi 

Where the rays of glory g 

And through everlasting agi 

We aspire its bliss to kno 

: Father, on thy arm relying, 

We would tread this eartl 

Be our life, when we are dyi 

■ Be our strength, when atri 

127. 

Tkankifor the Sundm/ School, l. m. 

Hebron ■ Uibridge. 



GaEAT God, accept our Bongs of praise. 
Which now with grateful hearts we raise 
BlesB our attempts to spread abroad 
The knowledge of our Saviour God. 



Here ire have leunt to know thy power, 
And here to feel thy'saving grace. 

2 Here we have leamt » Pather'a love, 

That lives and reigns in earth and skj ; 
That we must trust that Father's love. 
Both while we live, and when we die. 

3 Here learnt the Saviour's history, 

How much he Buffered — what he taught, 
That we from sorrow might be free, 
And out of sin's dark bondage brought 

4 Here learnt the worth, in early youth. 

Of love, and gentleness, and peace. 
Of justice, purity and truth. 

The apringa of joy thai never cease. 

5 Here leamt that we must change below. 

This outward garb, this mortal robe, 
And as this covering, off we tlirow, 
Sliall soar for heaven thy bleat abode. 

6 O may thia hour be ever dear. 

To all thia band of kindred youth; 
And aa we weekly mingle here, 
O bless us with thy love and truth. 

129. 
Evening Hymn. l. m. 

Eiening HymD. Duke 8l. 

1 Akothek day,0 Lord, ia gone. 
Another of thy Sabbath's past"; 



131. 
Sundmf Evtnitig. l. h. 

Lnton. (Jibridge. 

2 WxVe passed another Sabbalh day, 

And heard of Jesus and of heaven; 

We thank thee for thy word, and pray 

That all our aina may be forgiven. 

Q Uay all neVe heard and understood 

Be veil remembered thrangh the week, 
And help to make us wise and good, 
Hore humble, diligent, and meek. 

3 So nhen our lives are finished here, 

And days and Sabbaths shall be o'er, 
May we in heaven in joy appear, 
And love and serve thee e 



132. 

Smulini Evertaig. i.. h. 

tp. 29, 8. a. B. B. 
Thekk is a time when moments flow, 

More happily than all beside : 
Itiia, of all (he times below, 

A Sabbath at the eventide. 



1 0, Gob is good ! each perfhnied flower, 
The smiling fields, the d&rk ^een wood, 



He gave me alt my frieDds, and t&n^t 

My heart to love them well, 
And he bestowed the power of thought, 

And words my thoughts to tell. 

My father and my mother dear, — 

He is their father loo ; 
He bids me all their precepts hear. 

And all they teach mo, do. 
God sees and hears me all the day, 

And raid the darkest night j 
He views me when I disobey. 

And when I act arighL 
He guards me with a parent's care 
■ When I am all alone ; 
My hymns of praise, my humble prayer, 

He hears Ihera every one. 
God^ hears what I am saying now : 

Oh ! what a wondrous thought ! 
My heavenly Father, teach me how 

To love thee as I ought. 

4. 

The Preimci of God in hia fforkt. 

n a Sunda; School Teacher to his Clan, while absent il 
the Country. 

Grxat God ! our thoughts delighted trace 

Thraucrhoutths works unmeaaiir'd otbra : 



7 These, and unnitmber'd charms, combine 
To Bhow creative power divine ; 
And shall our hearts unmovM remain, 
And thankless view these scenes in vaia * 

i O, may thy grace our souls inspire, 
And fcindle there each pure desire ; 
No more let sin our vision blind, 
And veil the works thy love deaigoed. 



From children made thy gracious ci 
And taught to seek thy face. 



And now while all tlie world is 
I give my body to repose, 
■ My spirit to my Father's will. 







J 
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